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For the Poughkeepsie Casket. 
SILK. 


The culture of silk is now fast becoming a | 


subject of importance of this country, and I 
have no doubt will, in the course of a few 
years be considered a subject of commercial 


importance in aratioto other productions of | 
| great reward they were todueed vo return, and | 
| carried wiihthem a quan ivel eggs inthe hol- | 


our land, which will make it claim the aiten- 
tion, the capital, and the labor of a large pro- 
portion of our population. As yet the op ra- 
tions in silk have been qnite circum:cribed in 


comparison to the extent of the business in! 


Europe, bat we must consider that bat few 
years have elapsed since public attention was 
directed towardit here. It isasserted by those 
acquainted with the foreign culture of silk that 
our climate is peculiar y adapved to the culti- 
ya'ion of the Chinese mulberry, the raising of 
the worms and the successful establishment of 
filatures and factories. If so why are we senc- 
ing millions of specie to other countries for 
«thisluxury? By pursuingan enterprise which 
sucha subject presents,we mightin a few years 
make by that one artiele, our exchange with 
Lyons, Naples, and many other marts from 
whence silks are shipped here, greatly in our 
favor. But I do not propose to speculate upon 
the various advantages to be derived from the 
culture of silk, for, I believe that to every re- 
flecting mind its importance is apparent. I 
will give a desultory historical ske:ch of Silk 
worms and the silk culture, which informa‘ion 
I have mainly derived from the Silk Manuai, 
by E. P. Roberts, Baltimore. 

Canina claims and justly too, the honor of 
producing the first fabric from the cece on, and 
ancient Serica, a small portion of that empire 
was the spot where it first originated. In that 
region whole forests of mulberry trees grew, 
and upon them the silk worms colonized by 
millions. It was in the reign of the emperor 
Houng- Ti that the silk culture commenced.— 
The period of his reign was 700 years before 
Abraham, and 2700 years before the Christian 
Era. He persuaded his favorite wife, Si-Leng- 
Chi to attend to the worms, who, with the wo- 
men of her household expended all their inge- 
huity in producing a fabric from the cocoons. 
It finally became the chief employment of a 
great portion of the females of theempire. It 
then became an ariicle of exportation, and af- 


ler reaching Arabia it found its way into the | 


east of Europe. After Alexander’s expedition 


wi h the art but owing to its fine textnre,it did 
not find for a long time much favor with the 
Romans. 
nine, and the Emperor Tiberius, seventeen 
years after Christ issued an order “:hat no silk 
dress should henceforth disgrace a Roman ci- 
ty.” In the reign of Aurelius, 215 years after 
Christ it was worn only by ladies of the highest 
rank, and was of the same value as gold, 
weight for weight. In 272 Marcus Antonius 
sent commissioners to China to negotiate for a 
direct traffic in silk,yvetitsull retained its enor- 
Up to the time of Justian it re- 


| 


mous value. 


the silk was produced. Some monks having 
been banished by the governmentof Byziniium, 
fled fo India,penetiaced into Serica and learned 
‘that it was produced by worms. They com- 
municated the knowledgeof their discovery to 
the Emperor, and by a promise of pardon and 


luwofacane. These in due time were ha ch- 
‘ed by the warmth of a manure heap and vudet 
the direc.ion of the monks were propagaied.— 
| [tis said thatallchesilx worms in Europe came 
| fron these eggs. The kingdom of Justinian en- 
| joyed the monopoly of the silk manufacture for 
several centuries, till Roger King of Sicily in 
| 1146 invaded Greece, carried off a great num- 
i ber of silk weavers and settled them at Paler- 
| mo. 
}it was introduced intothat country. 

was introduced in‘o England but toa very lim- 
ited extent. [no 1561 Queen Elizabeth was pre- 


great Inxury. In 1608 James I. addressed a 
letter written by his own hand to the Lord 
Lieutenants of every county in the kingdom, 
enjoining upon them the duty of promoting its 
culiure. Sincethat time it has been carried on 
) extensively in England. Ia 1727 a family of 
| brothers named Lombe,in London, made great 
| improvenen sin silk throwing, yet still the I- 
| talians owstripped them. 
| ment made it death to any person, a foreigner, 
who should diseoverthe process or inform him- 
|self of the nature of their machinery. But 
| 





the younger Lombe, a mere la4, undertook the 
bold task of acquainting himself with the 


whole business, and accordingly hired himself 
3 





situaion 
made drawings of the machinery during the 
night, and transmitted them through the aid of 
the priest, by prece-meal to England. Haviog 
completed his purpose, he engaged passage on 
board of an English vessel jast on the point of 
sailing, and acquainted the captain wiih the 
His absence exciting suspi- 


| came Lis warm friend. In this he 


circumstances. 
cion, a brig was cespatched after him, but the 
| English vessel out sailed her and be arrived in 


| safety. 
The culture of silk in this country was firs' 
Wieaiai e~ 2 


“nen 


lontradireed 


See SS aa. 


into Persia the Greeks became acquainted | James’ reig 


They declared it looked too femi- , 


mained a profound secret to the Enropeans how | 
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n. This king urged the cultivation 
of mutbe:ry trees inster dof tobacce, and done 
every thing in lis power to enconrage the busi- 
ness here. Jn 1€56 it was carried on to a con- 
| siderable extent, aud large premiuns were of- 
' fered to the largest exporter of the raw matesi- 
al, and penalties Yevied on those who should 
neglect to plant a certain number of trees on 
-every hundred acres of land. In 1732 it was 
‘introduced into Georgia and sume heavy ex- 
-porta:ions were made. In South Carolina it 
was likewise introduced about the same time. 
In 1770 a filature was established in Philadel- 
phia, and in the following year about 2,300 Ibs. 
of silk were broughtthere to reel. The ladies 
were the principal operatives, and the labor 
svems better adapted to the female frame than 
to that of mai. Dr, Franklin was among i's 
inostefi ientsupporters in Phi'adelphia.. The 
stae of Cor necticut now holds the most eon- 
spicuous rank in the cultore and manufacture 
of silk. ‘The County of Windham alone pro- 
duces fire fons of silk annually, valued at fire 
hundred thousand dotlars, avd if reeled would 
be worth double that sam. In Massachusetts 
and Rhode I land it is carried on to a econsid- 
erable ex ent, and in the former state the legis- 
lature has granted a bounty of 50 cents for ev- 


‘ery pound of silk thrown frown cocoons raised 


: ; ; “ge | 
During the reign of Henri lV. of France | 
In 1445 it | 


in that In this state but little ha@s yet 
been done. A company, with a capital of 
$100,000 was tormed in this place abont two 
years since. They have erected an elegant 
brick factory, and filled it with most excellent 
machinery, but it has not yet gone into opera- 
tion. ‘Time will notpermitr eto dwell longer 


state. 


sented with a pair of sil’s stockings asa very | UPOn the subject, suffice it to say the subject is 


growing in importance every day, and our ag- 
riculturists would be rewarded an hundred 
fold by planting the waste ground of their farms 
with mulberry trees. + 








AGES OF TIUSICIANS, 
Ina supjlement to No. 26 of the “Musical 


~: 


World,” a very ineresting chronological list 


The lalian govern- | 


of departed musicians is given for three ceniu- 
ries. Among those who e' ained a great age 


were— Dr. Alcock, 91! W. Byrd, 80; Dr, 


‘Burney, 88; Dr. Child, 98; M. Clementi,80 ; 
~D. Corrs, 81; Crosgil, 70; Cecilia Davies,79 ; 


| 


Fatinellu, 77; Geminiani, 96; Giardin', 60; 


'Gluch, 75; Neil Gow, 80; Gietv, 72; Guliel- 


out as a fillatoe boy, whieh situation he got! mi, 77; Handel, 75; Hayde., 76; Hasse, 78; 


through the instrumentality of 2 priest who be- 


Hook, 81; Jackson, 73; Kotiman, 73; Leve- 


‘ridge, 90; Madame Maro 82; Pales' rine, 813 


John Paike,84; Dr. Pepua:, &5; Pleyel, 74; 
Solomon, 79; Sale, 70; Sarti, 72; A. Seailet- 


‘ti, 78; W. Shield, 86; Seffani, 80+ Sir J. 


S ephenson, 74; Signoria. Tesi, 84; Vanhall, 
74: Viotti, €9; FB Webbe, 77; Winter, 70. 
&c. &e. And among those who were cut off 
in the prime of life,were—Bellini,29.; Herold 
and Mozart, 36; Pergolsi, 33; Pinto, 19; ET. 
Purcell, 37; Stephen S.orace, 53; C. Von 
Weber, 40; and with deepconcerp-and lasting 
regretmay we add the name of Mader . 
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From the N. Y. Weekly Messenger. 
Curteus Loite: .o w Young Lady, 
advising her to take caré of her house. 


Dear Mapam—As you are atenant at will in 
a very handsome house, and are now cayable | 
of furnishing it in the best manner, and of ra- | 
ling it by the strictest maxims of econumy and | 
decorum, permit a friend to give youa few 
cursory hints in an affair of so much import- 
ance. Your bnilding is composed of some of 
the finest materials lever saw; therefore, it is 
so much the more liable to discover any flaw 
or spot that may accideatally touch it. It is e- 
rected of a proper height, a jfst size, reared 
on a regular plan, and finished with the most 
accurate proportions. On the top is a glole 
more valuable than if it were composed of sol- 
id gold. In this globe I observe two crystal 
windows in the front, highly illuminated with 
the rays of the morning sun ; and so construc- 
ted as to be exceedingly useful,commanding an 
extensive prospect ; and if always kept bright 
and clean, will prove a very great ornament to 
the house. I advise you notto look out atthese 
windows at every object that pesses by. Be 
sure iv close the shutters soon at night, that you 
may open them again early in the morning.— 
On each side of the globe I discover a smal! 
portal to receive company ; take care they do 
not always stand open, and be sure to close 
them, also, early in the evening, which is the 
most dangerous time. By keeping them open 
too much, you will be crowded with visiiors, 
and with many perhaps that you do noi like ; 
but never let them be shut against the insiruct- 
ive parent, the advising friend, or the supplica- 
ting orphan. I took notice of one door in the 
front, at which ¢1] your company goes out; le: 
that be generally barred close, except on prop- 
er occasions. Be cautious what visitors you 
Jet out publicly, lest if any il] charac.er he seen 
coming fr mil, it may injure the reputation oi 
your family. It will be necessary thereiore to 
lay a strict inju.ction of vigilance upon your 
two porters, whe stind as sentinels in a liver) 
of the brightest verm Ilion. You have, 1 ob- 
serve, just atthe entrance of the gieai hal: 
door, and just wiibin where the porters stand, 
a range of ivory pallissades ; be sure you ai- 
ways keep them perfectly whie. Beneath the 
globe isa turret of most exquisite worman 
ship, no Parian mar le, nor even alabasiei 
ean exceed the natural beauty of this part oj 
your house, but be sure to guard this part well 
against storms and night air; else its beau.y 
may be defaced and is use grea:ly obsirucied. 
Beneath the turret is the great hall, in which 
you havea closet of splendid workmanship ; 
this, I suppose, is the place of your secret re- 
tirement, open to none but yourself, or some 
faithful intimate friend; I advise you. to keep 
this alwaysin order; furnish it well and make 
it a library of the: best praetical authors, and 
visit it frequeaily, especially when you return 
from publie worship, or jeave a circle of ac- 
quaintance, whieh you may have met at the 
tea-table. Let the outside of the hall be neat- 
ly decorated, but in such a style as shall indi- 


change : : though you have only lived in tt sev- 
_enleen years, it has, doubiless often wanted re- 


| pairs, which are plain intimations that the hottse 
| will one day fall. 
| out; the Landlord may give you warning or 


You may be soon turned 


| he may not; this is uncertain; therefore be al- 
| Ways ready to go when called upon, and then 
you will not be afraid to leave it at the shortest 
notice. One thing more I would also observe, 
that whea you quit the house, no other tenant 
will inhabit it, but it will long be waste and in 
ruins; yet the proprietor will one day or other 
rebuild it for your reception, ina more durable 
manner, With the same materials,butso retined 
and modified, that it will be liable to no acci- 
dent or decays; and as itis absolutely necessa- 
ry that your habitation be reared again in some 
other place, T heartily wish that it may be in 
some fine country, under a milder climate,and 
well sheltered from sturms ; then will your sit- 
uation be happy and honorable, and your lease 
never expire, bat you will remain forever at 
rest. 
“There glory sits inevery face, 
There friendship smiles in every eye ; 
There shall your tongue relate the grace, 
That led you homeward to the sky.” 


I remain, your sincere friend, 


STELLA. 
Terra Firma, Nov 21, 1836. 








ON DOMESTIC LM PLOY MENTS. 


, 


BY MRS. SIGOURNEY, 


Since industry is the aliment of contentment 
and happiness, our sex are privileged in tle 
variety of employments, that solicit their at- 
tention. These are so diversified in their com- 
bination of amusement with atility, that no 
room need te left for the melancholy of a va- 
cant and listless mind. 

Needle work, in allits formof use, elegance 
and ornament, has ever been the appropriaie 
ecupation of a woman, From the shades o! 
Sden, when its humble process was to unite 
he fig leaf, to the days when the mother ot 
Sisera looked from her window,in expectation 
of a “prey of divers needle work on both sides 
peet or thenecks of those that take thespoil,” 
fown to the present lime, when Natnre’s pen- 
‘il is rivalled by the most excellent tissues ot 
embroidery, it has been both their duiy and 
heir resource. | Wuile the most delicate effec: 
f the needle rank high among accomplish- 
‘ucents, ils necessary deparunents are not be- 
L.ea.b.the notice of the most refined young la- 
dy. To keep her-own wardrobe perfectly in 
order, to pay just regard to economy, and add 
to the comfort of the poor, will in-uce her to 
obtain a knowledge of these inventions by 
which the various articles of apparel are re- 
paired, modified and renovated. True satis- 
faciion and cheerfulness of sptrits are connec- 
ted with those quiet and congenial pursuits. 
This has been simply and fortunately expres- 
sed by one of our sweetest poets. 

Knitting is a quiet ewphoyment, favorable to 
reflection and though somewhat absolute not 
unallied to economy. It furnishes a ready ve- 
hicle of charity to the poor, and most appro- 
priate during the severity of the winter. The 





cate to bebolders thatallis purity within. You 
are sensible; madam, that time effaces beauty, 
aud demolishes the strength of the noblest | 
straetures, and wil] not, therefore be surprised | 


timely gift of a pair of coarse stockings has 
often relieved the sufferings and protected the 
jheakthof many an ill-cladand shivering child. 


It seeems to be wel! adapted to save these lit | 





Mrs. Hannah Moore, whose example imparts 
dignity and even sacredness to common things, 
was partial throughout her whole life to this 


‘simple employment. One of the most interes- 


ting and playful poems accompanied a sample 
of this kind of industry, as a present to the 
child of a friend,and stockings of her knitting 
entered into her charities, and even sold to aid. 
missionary effurts in foreign climes. 


“Hi raine! what lady loves a rniny day 7 
She loves a rainy dey who sweeps the hearth 
And threads the busy needle, or applies 
The scissors to the toro or threas-bare sleeve, 
Who blesses Gud that she has friends and home ; 
Who in the pelting of the storm will think 
OF some poor neighbor that she can befriend ; 
Who trime the lamp at night and reads aloud 
To» young brother, tates he loves to hear ; 
Such are not sad even ona rainy day.’*. 


Since the domestic sphere is entrusted to our 


sex ang-the proper arrangement and govern- 


ment of a honsehold are so closely conneeted 
with our enjoyment and virtues, nothing that 
involves the rational comforts of home is un- 
worthy of attention. The science of house- 
keeping affords exercise for the judgment and 
energy, ready collection, and patient self-pos- 
session, that are the characteristies of a superi- 
or mind. Its elements should be acquired in 
early life—at least its correspondent taste and 
habits should never be overlooked in female 
education. The generous pleasure of reliev- 
ing a mother and friend from the pressure of 
care will sometimes induce young ladies to ac- 
quaint themselves with employments which 
enabie thers, when the more complex duties of 
life devolve on them, to enjoy and impart the 
lelights of a well ordered home. To be able 
\o prepare for and preside at the table which 
shall unite neatness with comfort and elegance 
where prodigality is never admitted nor health 
carelessly impaired, is both an accomplishment, 
and a virtue. 








A worthy clergyman of England died a few 
years since, and by his will bequeathed the 
principa),part of his property to his only daugh- 
ver, on conditions, expressed in the following 
words ; 

“But as my daughter Ann hath not at- 
tended to my admonitions, respecting the fil- 
thy abd lewd custom of dressing with naked 
elbows, my will is that in case she peisists in 
so gross a violation of female decency, the 
property devised by me as aforesaid,and inten- 
ded as a provision for future life, shall go tothe 
oldest son of my sister Caroline—and his heirs. 
To those who may say this restriction is severe 


I answer, that in an indecent display of persons. 


al habiliments in woman, is a certain indica. 
tion of intellectual depravity.” 








Four, Suaxper.—Some nngailant, ever-to-be-. 
execrated, morose old bachelor, perpetrated the. 


following scandalous libel against the angels 
of our heaven below. 


When Beelzebnb first to make mischief tegan, 

He the woman attacked and she gulled the poor man ; 
This Moses asserts, hence we may infer 

Phat woman rules man and the devil rules Aer / 


And here’s another still more base. 


“Oh woman! woortn ! whether lean ar fa, 
Ba face an angel,bat in soul a aac!” 
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Apvigv.—With this number closes the Casket, and 
we cannot bid adieu to its patrons without an expres. 
- gion of thanks for their aid and their many wishes for 
ite future continuance. We have endeavored to present 
to them every variety of matter for the amnsement and 
edification of the general reader, and in so doing we 
trust we have given general satisfaction. To our seve- 
ral correspondents, wio have favored us with many 
gemnsof native genius, we tender our best wishes, and 
urge them to atill improve their talents, by making si 
milar publications the medium through which they inay 
reach the public eye, and excite othera to e:mulaticn. 
The fountain of knowledge is now easily acceseable to 
allt, and to those who will approach it with a determina- 
tion to drink deeply, to bring up from its very depths 
the “pearls of great price” which there lie concealed, 
riches in abundance,euch as vicissitudes of fortune can- 
not dissipate, will be the reward of their search. Thou- 
sands are now seen toiling up the hill of Parnassue, 
where a century ago but few aspired to climb. The 
wider the stream of inf rmation extends, the more nu- 
merous will be the candidates for fame, and more gener:!| 
will be the sp:rit of emulation. But it is a lamentable 
fact that such a general diffusion of knowledge is inim- 
cal to deep research, and hundreds who perhaps possess 
intellects of sufficient calibre to delve into the most 
hidden recesses of the arcana of nature, to the develop- 
ment of new and important truths, are content with su- 
perfical and speculative theori-s, if they but win for 
them the laurels which belong to the elegant scholar. 
There ie a greater charm around the betles-lettres gen- 
ftlemen of the present day than the profowed pijtennw\ - 
whose practical knowledge tends to the advancement of 
every thing useful to soriety and general literature. 
But we are spinning out an essay irrelevant to the 
subject commenced. We would merely reuark in con- 
clusion, that we shall endeavor to devote a larger por- 
"tion of the Telegraph to miscellaneous reading than we 
have heretofore dune, and we invite those who have fa- 
wored the Casket with their lncubrations, to continue 
their labors by occupying @ space in the columns of onr 
weekly journal. To one and all, customers, patron, 
readers, borrowers, well wishere, and despisers of the 
PouGuKeeerPsie CASKET, we bid you ADIEU, trueting 
that our valedictory will be reciprocated with smiles, 
expressive on the one hand of the entire satisfaction 
which our labors have given, and on the other of joy 
that our little sheet has disappeared from the well-fi:led 
trena of literary competition. 





“Youtn’s Guipg To Piety AND VIRTUE. AND 
Literary Casxet.” — We mentioned in our last 
nuinber that we have disposed of our interest in the 
Casket to the Editor of the above named periodic. 
We again recommend our patrons to extend their aid to 
that daudable undertaking. It is now the only miscel- 
laneous paper publivted in our village, and we consider 
it due, not only to the intellectual character of Powg!.- 
Reepsie, but to that of the intelligent and wealihy popu- 
lation of Dutchess to express a belief that it will be am- 
ply sustained without foreign aid, which we learn has 
been already extended to it in a considerable degree. 
We wish Mr. HAnpincTon all the success lis well- 
intentioned labors claim, and we doubt not he wili 
eventually find his efforts conducive to his own pecuni. 
ery advantage, and the moral good of that class for 
which the “Guipg” is intended. 





Parat Accipgnt.— Mr. Stephen Rogers, of Beek- 
man, was so severely injured by being thrown from his 
wagon on Thureday afternoon, the Si! instant, that he 
died in a few hourm A lady wo understand was in the 
Wagon et the seme tim>, and wae alsy wuch injured 
although not da.gerourly. Mr. Rogers was a highly 
vespectable citizen of Beekman, and has left 2 young 
wife end « lerge sifele of relations and friends to mourn 
bis wudden death. 


Sassatu Scuoors.—It is protably known but to few 
that a préater claims the honor of having originated that 
invaluable institution, the Sabbath Sehoo!. Robert 
Raikes, of Gloug eter, (England.) is the honored man. 
The condition of prisoners in a county jail excited his 
sympa‘ hy, and it occurred tobim that he might make 
the Sabbath subservient tothe iniprovement and comfort 
of their children. Four young ladies were first em- 
ployed ar teachers, and in a few weeks two or three 
hundred children were collected, The teachers were at 
first paid, now their services are gratuitous. Ii is esti- 
mated that the number of Sabbath school children tow 
in England and Wales is a million and a half! The 
United States can probably produce an equal number. 
What glorious hot-beds of morality and religion do these 
schools present! Though these schools were originated 
by Raikes, yet their influence is calculated to diminish 
the number of rakes in enciety. 





A Propicy.—It will probably be recollected by many 
of our readers that a few years ago two children, by the 
name of Tripp, were exhibited here and elsewhere, 
being of extraordinary eize. One of them died about 
four years ago, the weight of which we forget. The 
other, Deborah Tripp, was buried on Thursday, the 8th 
instant, aged 10 yeare 6 months, end weighing three 
hundred and sixty four pounds! Her parents now 
reside in this village. 





Wuimsicat Fritapa.—The following whimesi. 
eal epitaph is copied from a tomb-stone in an F.nglish 
church yard. The person to who it is inseribed wae 
one Katharine Gray who was a dealer in earthen ware. 
This fact willexplain the misticisis attached to one or 
two words inthe Epitaph. The reading is eimple— 
when undersivod, 
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The Chaptiet of Comus. 

Prompt Decisios —4& man going 1m a cart to be 
hanged was to'd he might live if he would marry aces 
tain old maid. Like a man of sense he said, * Let me 
look at her first.” When bronght forward he eyed her: 
“Sharp nose! thin lips! red hair!” exclaimed he, “Drive 
on, Jack!” 


Why isa tailor called the ninth part of aman? Be- 
cause ‘money makes the man,” and tailors never get 
more then the ninth part of their dues. 

Why are Printers’ bills Jike faith? Because they are 
the substance of things hoped for, and the evidence of 
things not seen. 


‘fue Crear Gait.—-Young Durivage, the comic 
actor, writes and epreks as govd Yankee as any man 
on thestage. He headed his benefit bill at Bungor, 
with the following cute phrase ;— 

“Our folks want to know, if your folks ’!l come down 
to-night to see our folks, and fetch all your folks along? 





gingerbread agin a gob of "iaeses candy that you'll bare 
e bunkum time"’’ 
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MARY'S ADDRESS TO WILLIAM. 


I thy loving eweetheart stiil arm, 
Lively, eprightly, manly Wiliam ; 
For if love could ever kil!, 

Thou may’st die, my lovely Will. 
Butif that should chance to kill thee, 
With that I'd woo thee back, dear Willy, 
My heart is now, and ever will 

Be linked to thine my handsome Bill. 
My love and truth must surety fill ye 
With love for ine my gallant Billy. 
Should all forsake, Vil love thee still, 
Will, William, Willy, Billy, Bill. 


WILLIAM’S ANSWER TO MARY. 


Cheerful, cherry cheeked and ciary, 
Mild, majestic, modest Mary—- 

Void of pride and free froin foile, 
Peacefu', prudent, pretty Poliy — 
Gayer than the gayest doll, 

Is my modest maiden Moll ! 
Changeless as th’ antading folly, 

Is wy mindful, mitthfal Molly, 

The moon, the stars, or brilliant St, 
Are naught compared to thee. my Poll. 
Adiea! Pve shot my love's last rolley, 
Mary, Molly, Moll, Poll, Pulic. 





“You don’t love me, J know you den’. !" said a young 
inarried lady to her husband. “I give you credit, my 
dear, for keen penetration,” was the consoling-reply. 


A Bit or A MistTAKe.—The oi'ivr day a pessene 
ger on board one of the canal boats mizeed his handker- 
chiei,and suspecting the honesty of « z-nuine gon of the 
sod, bluatly requested him to unfold the secret of hig 
roguery, by subinitting Limself to be searched. Atonce 
with great good will the scrutiny was ¢ -nsented to, Lut 
LARS ig avis wal’ar ast O1c5¥ered in his own hat. 
The latter proceeded in all haste to spologize for his mis- 
take, when he was interrupted by Paddy replying, not 
in a lady’s whisper, “O niver unind, there ’s 10 harm at 
all, atull; you took me for a rogue and I took you fore 
yentleman, aad now you see we were bh tnistaken.” 

Some graceless vagabond broke into the Romen Cathe 
olic Catheral near Pivebargh, a short time since, and 
not only robbed the church of its plate, but plundered 
the contents of the poor box. 
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MARRIED, . 
uesday evening the 13th inst. the Rev. Dr. Reed 


T 
Mr Bexsawis C. ME Fae - to Miss Percus, daughter of 
i. 1}. Bold ng, alio ts village. ? 

On Weineslay evening the 14h inst. by the Rev. Marvin 
Rich*:dson. Mr. GeorGe Dovguty, of Beekman, to Mis 
EvizaBeTH Van BenscHoren, of 11 Grange. : 
wath ne on Satu ay oxen-c ine by the Row: Mr. 

ston, Mr. STEPHEN Javcox, to Mise He 1 

On the 6 h_ met. by the . Mr. Wehon, Mr. Cuakuzs 
Moraean, to Miss Marian May. 

A’ Stantordville,on the Sth inst., by Henry Tallmadge.esq.. 
Mr. Tnomas Wau.tis, to Miss CHanity Hatoat both of 

tan! 

On the Ist inst., by the Rev.William J.Fyer, Mr. Sterngnx 
L. SPARAGART. of Rhinebeck, io Mws CHRISTINA VW ALLis, 
ot yue Park. 

On the tat ins’. a! Ple isant Valley Hotel, by Jame: Humes- 
ton. eq. Mrs Renxsacer Witoen, of Piéasem Valley, to 
Miss DigvaME ANSON, of Stanturt. 

On tae 28h ult. by Daniel H, Scholize on of Clin-on, 
Mr. Lorexzo D. Prapy, of thecity of New-York, to Mire 
Buss Nan # , taughier of Glibert Fowler, of Clinton, Dut. b- 
ess County, . 


DIED, 
In thig Vil age. on Thursday. 7th of la Frate- 





of Mr. Pierpoot Frisbie, ager 





BIE, wile bleeding ai ie 
H ‘img was long aid pamful, she ox ill- 
noe wtih Chirtion ortitude and resignaiion to the will of 
r Creator 
Patterson, N. J on Wednexdsy the 20tb ul’.. Exastrs 
ghemean in.the S6th year of h's age. Ti w 


formerly @ resident of thigtown. His death Was occase 
by a slight fali gon a parr of stains se ruptured a biood- 
vesse! Causing d:s-olution im a ‘ew hor 

tn this village on Thursday t!¢_'#t inst. after. short ho 
Cap. Peter G. Paten, in, he ‘ist year of his age ad Rte 
Palen had beena r of the place from intan’y- ar he 
upwards of forty years a a-efu) end active nnril the 
Methodist society. Hisbeodily viz or wes remarka Aa 
time of his last sickness,aped til! we chin a few 8 of bs hime 
he iaithfully performed the pulilic duties entr cae han beet 
the trustees of our village. By ris death coppmUnay yes Beet 
an active memverand an how st man, af be amily 
friends a kind father gnd a warm a id devoted om. 
' "ln this village on Saturday the 4th inst, of consumption. 





| Sinan H., wife of Henry Ivee.s¢oi 20 yours. boy 
All the fellers must put on their yellerest veet and stifiest | ueot eagerness which @u 'aith iso. on. 
shirt collars, and fetch all the gale, and I’ bet a bunk of | rakeheto ber 


her to shorter the teravof ner j)iress: 

self. Yet her ou ing was long 21d peinful, 
fortitude enstained her till the las’ 

‘ “ Bicswed 


are the dead wits © 6 im the Lave.” os 
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THE SOQUET. 








For the Poughkeepsie Casket. 
THE CASTLE. 


BY FELIX QUINTEN, ESQ. 


Tt was a elorious spot. High npon the mountains of the 
Tyrol upon a towering reck that monument of ancient days 
stool up against the sky like a elond. Inthe days of Barba- 
rossa when Ghivbeline and Guelf ‘onght! avd to hand.a proud 
lord of Lombardy reared i: there. Now itis changed into a 
convent, and where nobles once banquetied the reclusces of 
the cloister are seen.— Co2z’s Switzerland. 


Proud Castle! frown thy roeky height 
Thy gray old turrets ser to frown 
D: fisnce ov Time's mould -ring might 5 

Aud on the viais theu lookest down 





As some stern chief, who. haying braved 
The storms of war wth hel. et bright, 

Loo'ts on the lind 4issword hath sived 
Fron the invader’s curse and blight. 


How off withia thy walls harh rung 
The knigtely hero's iron tread ! 
Flow oft liath been the requiem sing 

O’er holy, brave and notJedead ! 


On thee wel wk with wondering eye, 
A monmment of ages go ve ; 
When that pure apirit, Chivaly, 
Merged cvery pa: sion into ones 
*Twas love! 17 wasthe ruling star, 
By which the humwsn heart was led— 
It fostered peace, —vave birth to war— 
Spread story round the here's bed. 


Ir gave direction to the arm 

Upraised tor country, worvan, gold— 
Awakened every pulse to w rm 

The heart where passion e’er grew cold. 


. on BA....< 2 5 
“Al iost a Tian Nera oe roared 
An | then. as now, thy proud lord feared 
No vengeance of the direst foe. 


Then helued knights and comtiers trod 

Thy halls where fstive sports were given ; 
Now the d voted priests of G d 

M.ke thee a stepprg-stone to Heaven ! 


‘The following lines from the p.n of a young lady of our 
village have ben polite'y handed us for publication. They 
breathe the pure sentiment of Chris:iaa faith. 

For the Poughkeepsie Casket. 
HEAVEN, 
We to the world uuthinking go, 
Eawrapt in fancy’s vision ; 
Alluw’d by sounds, beyuohd by show 
And empty dreams, nor scarcely know 
There is a brighter Heaven, 


Fine gold will change and diamonds fade, 
Swifi wings to wealth are given ; 

All vary ing time our forms invade, 

The seasons roll, light sinks in shade, 
There’s nothing lasts but Heaven. 


Creation’s mighty fabric all, 
Will be to atums riven, 
The sky consumed, the planets fall, 
Convulsions wreck this earthly ball 
There’s nothing firm but Heaven, 


Empires decay and nations die— 
Our hopes to winds are given ; 

The vernal blooms in ruin lie, 

Death reigns o’er earth, and sea, and sky— 
There’s nothing lives but Heaven. 


The world is poor from shore to shore, 
And lke a baseless vision ; 

Its lof? domes wad brilliant ore, 

And gens and crowns are vein and poor— 
There's nothing rich tut Heaven. 


A atranger lonely here } roam, 
From place to place am driven i 








POUGHKEEPSIE CASKET. 


My friends are gone and Im in gloom, 
This eatth is alla dreary temh— 
I have no home but Heaven. 


The clonda disperse, the light appears, 
My sins are all forgiven, 
Triumphant grace hath que Pd my fears ; 
Roll on ye euns, fly switter years, 
I'm on the wing for Heaven, 


Adicu t atl below, adieu! 
Let lifes dullechains be riven ; 
The cl avmmeof Cloist have eanght my view, 
To worlds of light I will pursue 
To live with him io Heaven. 
Poughkcepsie, Der, 1836 * 
2 ET 
For the Poughk: epsie Casket. 
“Py the rivers of Raby'on there we sat down; yea we 
wept, when we remembe.ed Zion. ’—Psaluw, caxxvu. chapt. 
Ist verse. 


Fr am the hand of the choaen the sceptre had passed, 
And their strength in oblivion slumbered, 
For Baby low’s warriors had swepttike a blast 
O'er the land wh re their thousands were numbered, 
The vine avd the oliv) the torch bad sul.dued, 
Theit vallies were Like a Gomorrah, 
Their sweet scented pools with their blood were in bed, 
And their harps were tuned only to sei row, 


By the rivers of Babyton, there we sat down ; 
Yea, we went, when we thought upon Zion ; 

For the heathen posse. sed both our mitre and crown, 
But God was our strength to rely on, 

Our hap strings were broken and wet with our tears,— 
Upon the geeen willows we hung them, 

Aud wept, when we thought of the bright sunny years 
To God and to Freedom we strung the.a, 


Our conquerors bade us awaken a song 
Of Zi o in seasons of vladuers = 
TE ee Ries EN 
Bound our souls with the feters of sadness’ 7 
Never! oh ever, shall Judah b@iold # 
Her sons fro w Jerusalem turning! 
The baad ut may wither —the heart may grow co!d— 
But the love of onr Country’g still burning ! L. 
ET ‘ 
For the Poughkeepsie Casket. 
>, 
STANZAS FOR MUSIC, 


There’s wischief in thine eye, love, , 
Altho’ wt shineth bright, t 
There’s ini.chief in thine heart, love, 
Altho’ ‘tis veiled from sight : 
There’s misebief on these lips, love, 
So pouting and so red ; 
And when they ope to spe k, love, 
We allare captives led : 


For thy rich, mellow voice, love, 
Vibrating on the ear 
Makes my heart rejoice, love, 
To think that thou art near— 
So now adieu until, love, 
We chance to meet again 
If then you'll constant be, love, 
My heart you shall retain. 
D.W. C. J*#**, 
New-York, Dec. 1836. 





HYMN FOR CHRISTMAS, 
BY MRS. HEMANS. 
Oh! lovely voices of the sky, 
Which byan’d the Saviour’s birth, 
Are ye not singing still on high, 
Ye that sang “Peace on earth 
To us yet speak the strains 
W herewith, ia time gone by, 
Ye bless’d the Syriau swaine, 
Ob ! voices of the sky. 


Oh clear and shining light. whose beams 
That bour H-aver.’s glory shed, 

Around the palms and o’er the streama, 
find on the shepherds head, — 





Se 


Be near threugh life and death, 
As in that holiest night 

Of hope, and jov, and faith— 
Oh! clear and e'tining light! 


Oh ster which led to Him whose love 
Brought down man’s ransom free— 
Where art thou 7-- midst the host above, 

May we -till g Zeon thee ? 
Iu Heaven thou art not set, 
Thy says earth may not dim 3 
Scnd thein to guide us yet, 
O!,! star which led te Him t 
eae 
TOO SOON. 


Ton soon ! too soon! hew oft that word 
Comes o'er he spirit like a apell ; 
Awakening every mourn ul chord 
That in the human heart may dwell! 
Of bopes that perished in their noon— 
OF you'h decayed—ton soon, tou soon ! 


Too soon, too soon—it is a sonnd 

To dim the sight with many a tear, 
As biverly we geze around, 

And find bow few we love are here ; 
Ah! when shall we again commune — 
With those we lost too seon—too svon f 


Too soon, how wild that tone 
Bursts on our dearest hours of bliss, 
And leaves us silent and alone, 
To wuse on such atlheme as this; 
No frown npon she quiet noon, 
Whose parting light comes all too soon ! 


Tow soon, ton soon—if e’e1 were thine 

The joys, the fears, the hopes of love 5 
If thou hast knelt before the sbrine 

Of beanty. in some starlight grove ; 
Whose lips, young -oses, breathed of June, 
w+ weptthese worcs—too soen, tuo soon f 


Too soon is stamped on every leaf, 
In characters of dim decay ; 
Too soon is writ in tears of grief! 
On all things fading fast away ! 
Oh ! is there one terrestrial boon, 
Oui hearts lose not —100 goon, too goon. 
TS 


From the Literary Gazette. 
THE UNCONSCIOUS ORPHAN. 


Mother, I bave found a tar 

In your eye! How came it here? 
More are coining—now they chase 
One another down your face. 

How I fvel your bosom heave ! 

What does make you sob and grieve 3 
It we wipe your tears uway, 

O: I cannot go to play, 


Why is father sleeping so ? 

Put me down, and let me go— 

Le: me go, where I can stand 

Near enough to reach his hand. 

Why ! it feels as stitf and cold * 
As a piece of ice to hold ! > 

Lift me up to kiss his cheek ; 

Then, perhaps, he’ll wake and speak, 


Mother, oh! it is’at he, 

For te will not look at me! 
Father had’nt cheeks so white, 
See ! the tips ave fastened tight, 
Father always spoke and smited, 
Calling me his ‘darling child ;* 
He would give and ask a kiss 
When Ff came—but who is this 7 


If ’tis father, bas he done 

Sp- aking to his little one : 

Will he never, never more 

Know and love ine as before? 
Conld he hear what we have said ? 
Tell me what is being dead 7 

©! he doesn’t breathe s breath ! 
Mother what’s the cause of death ¢ 
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